Me. Evelyn Hubbard, M.P., is making a strong appeal for funds on behalf of this society. Not only has the recent inquiry cost the society something, but its supporters have withheld their subscriptions until the result was made known, to the great detriment of the society's income. A portion of the invested capital amounting to ?5,000 has had to be realised in order to meet expenses, ordinary and extraordinary. The officials are jubilant over the verdict, and print in the Child's Guardian the compliments paid to the society by the press, but they pass over as "minor irregularities, chiefly personal," the grave recommendations of Lord Herschell's report. Nothing is said as to Miss Bolton's resignation, and her being replaced by a man with business training. Mr. Benjamin Waugh and Miss Bolton were both the recipients of valuable gifts presented to them by 200 enthusiasts a week or two ago, an occasion which afforded them an excellent opportunity of announcing their intention of following Lord Herschell's advice to the letter.
That they have not done so will check the flow of contributions, and withhold from the society the countenance of many influential philanthropists.
PAUPER NURSES OUT OF WORK.
It is some years since that the world discovered that idle hands and mischief were near akin. Is it not strange, therefore, that amongst the many schemes for putting wrong right, the mischief-monger, idleness, should be systematically neglected ? It is only recently that productive labour, with its healing influence on the moral nature, has been admitted into our prisons in place of the monotonous and useless treadmill and degrading oakum-picking, and healthy industry has still to invade that second stronghold of the " waster," the workhouse. With the advent of the new Local Government Board order on the 29th inst., the percentage of paupers who did something (very badly, it is true) for their living will be "out of work." Probably the paupers will not object to this ; but however grievous wholesome discipline may be in the administration, there can be no two opinions as to its good effect, and regular work is an excellent disciplinarian. On the 29th a brighter day dawns for the physically sick and weak in the workhouse infirmaries; is it too much to hope that some day, not far distant, that a good time will come to paupers, who will then be taught to do such things as they can accomplish, and will in some measure reap the reward of their own industry. This has been done successfully in some French prisons, why not, therefore, in Another thing often happens when the mind is working wrongly ; although it is receiving messages from the external world through one of the "five gateways," it misunderstands, twists, and disturbs these messages when it has received them. In this way the delirious person may think that a man who is really standing before him is a fiend or an angel, or that any common object which he is actually seeing is something of an extraordinary nature. Fix these two facts in your mind ; that the affected person may see, hear, smell, and so on, with all apparent reality, things which do not exist at all, save in his imagination ; and that seeing, hearing, smelling, and so on, things which really exist, his disordered brain may twist and distort these evidences of the senses and " make a fool of him."
In the first case he is said to be suffering from a hallucination ; in the second, from an illusion. If you understand these points fully you will find that they have a practical bearing when you are attending delirious people, and that they will furnish you with a clue to a line of treatment which is adopted when they are being nursed.
Inflammatory But she and her sisters did "wild things." Moreover, she had an ideal lover of whom she was always thinking, an imaginary being whose coming had been foretold by a gipsy. At last, one day at Boulogne, the ideal appeared in the shape of Richard Burton, the man "with the brow of a god and the jaw of a devil," tall, broad, thin, muscular, with a weather-beaten face. "He looked at me as though he read me through and through. I was completely magnetised." It is here that the genuine romance of Isabel Lady Burton begins. They were soon introduced; but for four years after leaving Boulogne they saw nothing more of each other. Isabel mixed in London society, had admirers, and received many offers of marriage. But she was waiting for Burton, on whom she had set her heart in the most romantic fashion. At last he returned to England ; he returned poorer, and dispirited by official rows and every species of annoyance ; " but he wasjstill?had he been ever so unsuccessful, and had every man's hand against him?my earthly god and king, and I could have knelt at his feet and worshipped him." Burton was under a oloud, the victim of calumny and suspicion, with all the world looking askance at him ; but, instead of turning from him, Isabel Arundell seized that very moment for asking her parents' leave to join her fortunes to his. "Then it was," The wardmaid being a person of fixed principles it is satisfactory to find she spares no trouble to uphold them. She will carefully sweep round a little tuft of hair because she knows the patients should not throw their combings on tha floor; she will allow a splash of milk to dry upon the kitchen table because a probationer has spilt it; and when the beeftea is allowed to boil over (greatest of all crimes) it will require a firm tone of authority to convince her that it is not the culprit's due to be ordered to blacklead the grate and whiten the hearth.
The hand that scrubs the kitchen rules the ward?or tries to do so.
It is worth observing that no wardmaid entirely approves of the chosen time for coming down in the morning, it would always suit her better if it were ten minutes later, and she thinks it well to frequently enforce her views upon the subject in a practical manner, whilst on Sunday it becomes one of her fixed principles to be systematically late. It is equally difficult to obtain her approval of the hour specified for going to bed. She is, moreover, very particular about her food and has a special aversion to minoe, preferring to starve rather than taste this harmless article of diet. Reading.
Moderation in the use of power is a sign of true greatness of soul. There is a calm reservation of strength about genuine excellence which makes its possessor patient towards the weakest and ready to encourage the good that is in the worst. Never is a man so Godlike as when he thus acts. This is an aspect of the Divine character we are slow to appreciate, and yet we see it in Nature, Providence, and Grace.
So far as we succeed in grasping the thought we feel a mighty spell controlling our wills, fascinating our inmost being, and drawing us upwards by bands ol love with the cords of a man. How exquisitely is it seen in the material world ! When the furious hurricane sweeps all before it in its irresistible course, or when the lurid lightnings flash and deep thunders roll, or if the ground heave beneath us with convulsive throes of an earthquake, or the pestilence stalks abroad, slaying thousands with its malarious breath, the most sceptical feel themselves in the presence of a Power greater than their own, and the stoutest hearts quail before the display of forces in Nature, which Nature's God alone can control.
Still, sights and sounds like this often leave us no better than they found us. It is Nature in her wilder forms that woos and charms and elevates the spirit. The view of the ocean rolling with pride and bursting impotently upon the iron-bound coast thrills the most thoughtless with awe and wonder; but when we find its mighty energies regulated by the gentle moon's attraotion, and held in check by the law of gravity, we form a far nobler conception of
